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the untimely fall of so poetical a writer. Whenever piece of merit was brought out, there was a sort i clamour for ' The White Pilgrim,' with reproaches i the ignorance and stupidity of an uncurious age. Th went on for some years, until in an awkward momei some too-confiding manager obeyed the call. ' Tr White Pilgrim ' reappeared, and having been presei myself, I must agree with those who found it tedioi and undramatic. ' The White Pilgrim ' was receive in respectful silence, but the critics called for it r more.
The new piece, which was called ' Ravenswooc had lain long in the manager's cabinet, where at th moment repose a number of other MSS., "con manded" and already purchased, from the pen of Will Frank Marshall, and others. The latter had fashione Robert Emmett into a picturesque figure, the figui and bearing of the manager having no doubt muc that suggested the Irish patriot; but the trouble periods of Land Leagues and agrarian violence s< in at the time of its acceptance with an awkwar Apropos. It was felt to be a too dangerousexperimen and the manager ran the risk of being credited wit more than a dramatic interest in such a character It may be doubted, too, if a piece on such a subje< was likely to be dramatic ; it would at least require th picturesque touch of a Boucicault, the skilful contrive
1 In his evidence before the Theatre Committee in April 189 Irving stated that "the censure" would not sanction the production the play.itics had never ceased bewailingf!
